CHAPTER 227 


February 11, 2012 


“You know Maya, there are OTHER ways of waking someone up besides from 
fucking slapping them.” 


Justin groaned as he woke himself up from his rather enjoyable slumber. It was 
surprisingly bright out for a crisp winter morning, especially when there was snow 
all over the ground; but | guess light does reflect off of white substances better than 
anything else. He rubbed his head a bit as Maya ran around the house, bag flung 
over her shoulder as she shoved items in there Justin couldn’t quite identify from 
where he lay. Mostly toiletries of course; for you see, a couple weeks back Yosuke 
had the brilliant idea of everyone going out of town to ski. Justin had never skied 
once in his life, and neither did a large chunk of the group, but at the end of the day 
it sounded fun. Costs were a bit of a bitch now that Maya didn’t work anymore as 
well, but it seemed Yosuke had decided to pick up on Maya’s expense. Gee, Justin 
wondered the fuck why. 


Now, Yosuke and Maya had been trying to keep this all a secret for such a long 
time, but when those two passed notes back and forth in class every twelve 
seconds, most of Maya’s seeming to consist of just the word “hi” with a heart for the 
dot on the | from what Justin was able to make out from passing glances, well... he 
wasn’t stupid. The real drawing line though was when Maya came home crying one 
day; New Years if he recalled correctly. She was wearing makeup which was a great 
surprise to Justin, but from the sounds of it, whoever she had put that shit on didn’t 
much care for it. Now let’s not get Yosuke wrong here; he fucking loved that stuff, 
especially on Maya. But at the end of the day it was pretty clear she didn’t like it, 
and even clearer that wearing make-up just wasn’t her thing. He never said 
anything on the matter, but Maya could tell from the look in his eyes that he was a 
little uncomfortable with it all. Amazing, you love someone just the way they are 
and you end up hurting them as a result. There was just no winning in these games; 
on one hand, you don’t want someone to change on your behalf, and on the other, 
you don’t want them to think they got all dolled up for nothing. Yosuke later 
apologized of course, but that didn’t mean the damage wasn’t done. Justin clearly 
knew Maya had managed to hook up with that boy she liked now, and he wasn’t 
very happy about the way she had been treated. 


Needless to say, Justin’s interest had been peaked, and soon he found himself 
keeping a very close eye on those two. Mostly hand holding, nothing to big, but 
Maya seemed happy enough, and so did Yosuke. Perhaps it was for that reason 
Justin didn’t beat the ever loving shit out of Yosuke when he accidentally slipped up 
while they were discussing the upcoming Valentine’s Day holiday. Yu and Justin 
were talking about what to get Yukiko and Chie respectively when Yosuke pointed 


out he still had no idea what to get Maya. He covered his mouth almost immediately 
before running away like a mad man. Yu found it funny. Justin was slightly irked. He 
had to remind himself that Yosuke had been doing this for a while and had yet to 
take advantage of his sister, so he couldn’t have just been in it to get laid, right? As 
annoyed as Justin was, he dropped Yosuke a line: her favorite flowers were 
marigolds. What he did with that information was entirely up to him. So long as he 
kept any and all make out sessions as far away from Justin they’d be cool. And of 
course, if he ever made Maya cry like that again, he would shove his foot so far up 
Yosuke’s ass, he’d manage to knock his teeth out from behind. 


So yeah, Yosuke paying for Maya’s portion of the trip was not all that unexpected. 
The guy seemed like he couldn’t get rid of money fast enough for that girl. | don’t 
know if he was trying to buy her love or if money just didn’t seem relevant when 
Maya was concerned, but it was a wonder his pockets didn’t have holes in them yet. 
Hell she was sporting a pretty nice jacket right now for the winter season on 
Yosuke’s dime. Had a fur collar and everything. | guess in that sense Justin was 
appreciative of what Yosuke was doing for Maya, but at the same point he couldn’t 
help but be suspicious. Honestly, if Yosuke just kept his mouth shut when it came to 
his perverted thoughts Justin would have welcomed him with open arms. Squeeze 
play was forever going to be stuck in the back of Justin’s mind after that. He had 
been getting better though, so that was a plus. | guess people do change, but Justin 
was having a hard time believing it. 


He groaned a bit as Maya tugged at his arm trying to get him out of bed. They had 
to get going like RIGHT now. Justin just HAD to sleep in today of all days; especially 
when they didn’t pack the night before like she had insisted. “Alright, alright I’m up. 
Dammit.” Justin moaned as he dragged his feet through the house in search of his 
jacket. He didn’t have a fancy winter jacket like Maya here had now, just that trusty 
old black and red hoodie he had for the last year or so. It had almost become 
synonymous with Justin by this point anytime black and red colors were mixed 
together on something; that’s how often he wore that damn thing. It hadn’t served 
him wrong yet. He was quick to throw his clothes and sneakers on, though he 
completely said fuck it to brushing his teeth much to Maya’s disgust. He was so 
lucky she had some gum on her, otherwise she would have dragged him all the way 
back to the bathroom. 


Packing was quick, and before they knew it Maya and Justin were ready to leave. 
They made their way to the door, just as today’s mail had slipped through the crack. 
Justin didn’t feel like bending down to pick it up, but he did anyway shrugging a bit 
as he tossed bill after bill onto the counter. There was one letter that had showed 
up in that stack of letters he found awfully familiar. Not necessarily because it was 
foreign, yet something he had seen before or anything like that. No, in fact, he got 
these on a biweekly basis now. “Goddammit Adachi.” Justin shook his head before 
throwing the letter onto the counter. They were mostly pretty damn insulting 
letters, though they had slowly been getting better in terms of threats and shit. At 


the very least he seemed to be coming to terms with the fact that he brought this 
on himself. That was good... he guessed. It still hurt Justin though getting these 
letters. Adachi was like a father to him, and he pretty much wished Justin would lie 
down and die. And he’d help given the chance. Made his heart twitch in pain. 


“| should really just shred these...” 


And speaking of shredding... 


“Nuh uh, | refuse to believe you’ve never done this before.” Chie shook her head 
with slight disapproval and annoyance as Justin came to a skid at the bottom on his 
snowboard. If they told him they could snowboard instead of ski in the first place he 
would have been all over this. Turns out it’s actually not that much harder than 
skateboarding. Took a little bit of getting used to, but it controlled about the same 
once he get used to the changes in friction and what not. Justin smirked a bit with 
pride, kicking up his board into his hand. If he was trying to act like a badass, it was 
only half working. 


“When you learn to skateboard in the slums of San Diego, you’ve pretty much 
mastered anything related to balancing on a plank of wood.” Justin remarked with 
pride. That was mostly because he had to outskate the cops on several occasions 
(though that only went so far when the cops could just call his father and his father 
would in turn smack the shit out of him). | mean come on, was it so bad that they 
were skating in someone’s alleyway? Fucking cops. 


The others were quick to come down the hill as well, having been just behind Chie 
and Justin going up the slope. Granted Chie and Justin were faster thanks to their 
choice in equipment, so they were down there a couple minutes in advance, but 
Justin would like to just pretend it was skill that had done it. Certainly more skill 
than Teddie, who had literally rolled his way down the hill after losing his balance. | 
guess somewhere along the line he manage to take Yosuke with him. Maya simply 
giggled to herself as the two crashed into a nearby hit, snow exploding in every 
direction. What? Just because she loved that guy didn’t mean she couldn’t laugh 
when lady luck just sort of fucked him up the ass. Slapstick always was up her alley 
anyway. She smiled as she made her way over to where Yosuke now laid, helping 
him back up to his feet as he tried to get snow out of his ears. It was a minute or so 
before he was comfortable with the snow he had gotten off his skin (but 
unfortunately not the snow that got in his boots. That shit was cold. 


“Thanks.” Yosuke grinned at Maya as he finally got his bearings again. It was hard 
to tell if she was blushing or if it was just the cold that was making her face so red. 
“Whew... We’ve been down this slope a bunch of times now! Hey, what do you think 
of my snowboarding skills? | bet you’re head over heels with them!” Maya’s grin 
quickly turned into a glare though, mostly because that comment wasn’t aimed at 


her specifically from what she could tell. She slapped him upside the back of the 
head for being an asshole almost immediately. See Yosuke was still Yosuke at heart, 
and that meant still flirting with every other girl. | guess you could say it was 
unintentional, but it was hard to say with any degree of certainty. 


“Well, yeah, but only because we were falling down all the time.” Kanji remarked 
sarcastically. Teddie had the rather odd tendency of crashing into Kanji and Naoto 
and absolutely no one else. It was like he was purposely aiming for them. Partially 
because he was. He was quite the deadly weapon when he rolled down that hill and 
gathered snow around his body mass like an avalanche. Still, it did draw attention 
to the fact that this was Naoto’s first time skiing. Maya, Naoto, Justin, and Rise were 
all new to this; though Justin and Maya picked up quick thanks to being 
skateboarders, and Rise seemed to be doing alright. Naoto could not for the love of 
her get this down. Which | think suited Kanji just fine since it meant more one on 
one lessons. 


“So this was your first time skiing, Naoto-kun? How was it?” 


“| can barely even stand upright. Kanji-kun is teaching me, but... It’s not going as I'd 
hoped. | keep going in the wrong direction or falling over without warning.” Naoto 
remarked with discouragement. Seemed like she just couldn’t catch a break with 
this skiing stuff. It looked so easy and yet somehow in practice it was much more 
difficult. She just could not get her legs to stop shaking on those damn things. She 
blamed the cold, as much as she knew that wasn’t true. “I hope | do a little better 
tomorrow.” Justin shrugged. It was probably like rollerblading. It takes some time to 
get used to balancing, but when you do... ho-boy. No stopping you. So it would 
seem anyway, Justin fell on his ass every time. He was going to have to trust Maya 
that it was actually really fun. 


“You don’t look it, but you really don’t like losing, do you? Should we go up one 
more time?” Chie questioned with slight excitement. She sure as hell wanted to go 
back up to the top of the mountain, and while Justin would have obliged that 
request, it seemed the rest of the team didn’t quite agree with Chie’s enthusiasm. 
After Teddie had knocked over a good chunk of them on a regular basis, their 
bodies had become rather sore. They couldn’t do this much longer without losing 
the last remnants of their energy. 


“Whaaaaat!? I’m too tired. My legs are giving out on me.” Rise objected. She would 
force herself up the mountain just once more to indulge Chie’s fancies, but as it 
stood, she was much too concerned that her knees would just snap in two as she 
descended the mountain. There was going above and beyond, and there was 
pushing one’s self beyond their limits. This currently fell into the latter category. 
Teddie shook his body back and forth like a dog trying to get water out of it’s fur, 
much to the other’s disapproval. He was getting snow all over them. More so than 
the snow already on the ground. And no one liked snow down their clothes. 


“My fur’s all frozen, too. | feel like Frosty the Snowbear.” The others sighed a bit, 
mostly at Teddie being an idiot as usual. Plus there was his odd tendency to try and 
shove the word bear into everything; as if they had forgotten he was wearing a 
multicolored bear suit in front of them. You know when even Justin was tired of 
hearing the word bear, this guy having an entire glossary of bear puns in the depths 
of his mind, you really fucked the joke over to the point of being insalvagable. 


“We've got tomorrow, too, so let’s call ita day. Aren’t you hungry, Chie?” Yosuke 
questioned in what sounded kind of like a bribe to lure her away from the ski lift for 
the evening. Justin had kind of expected Chie to catch onto Yosuke’s bluff, but | 
guess Yosuke had some really good timing. Any other time she might have taken 
offense, but given that she was a bit puckish at the moment, she couldn’t say he 
was wrong. 


“| didn’t even notice it until now... I’m Ssuper-hungry! What are we having for dinner 
at the lodge?” Chie questioned with wide eyes, falling to the great temptation of a 
delicious meal. She was hoping it was steak, though at the end of the day she knew 
that was highly unlikely. And she was entirely right. 


“| think... sole cooked in non-regional style. That ‘non-regional’ part caught my 
attention.” 


“No shit?” Justin remarked with pleasant surprise. “Now when we say non-regional 
we mean not of this region or just no region at all. Because if it’s the former, I’m 
putting my money on American.” Justin crossed his fingers with blissful anticipation. 
Now he wasn’t a big fish person, but he would go for anything drenched in butter 
after eating Japanese food for a year. Sole was a little bland for his tastes though, 
he would have much preferred swordfish. Or lobster. But he certainly couldn’t afford 
either of that so he was just going to take what he got and like it. Chie, on the other 
hand... 


“Sole is a fish, right? What about some real meat? MEAT!” Chie shouted with 
annoyance. She was livid. Red meat or bust it would seem, though Justin did have to 
wonder now what her opinion was on white meat, like chicken and shit. Fish was a 
lot lighter and had a different flavor, so he could kind of understand why someone 
like Chie would be disappointed by that, but chicken was still good, right? It damn 
well better be; Justin hadn’t had fried chicken in over a year, and it was a wonder he 
hadn’t gone through withdrawl. He couldn’t imagine anyone not having the same 
obsession. 


“How much of a carnivore are you...?” Yosuke shook his head with slight sarcasm. 
He had never seen anyone so passionate about steak and shit that they were 
annoyed by eating fish instead. 


“| don’t think | saw any real meat dishes on the menu...” 


“No beef? Or pork!? Or even chicken!?” Okay, crisis averted. Chie was a-okay with 
chicken (though she did seem to find it less favorable than red meat.) Chie just 
seemed baffled all the same, as if she was going to have a heart attack at any 
moment. You know how Justin had smoking withdrawals when he first quit? Yeah, it 
was kind like that, only with meat. She was going to have to suck it up and just 
order double or something then. 


“She’s got a point. Considering how much we’ve been skiing, | could use something 
with a lot of protein.” Kanji groaned a bit, stomach rumbling a bit. | don’t know what 
had made everyone so hungry, but it got a little concerning when eyes shifted 
towards Teddie with ill intent. Look, | get it, steaks more filling than a piece of fish, 
but let’s not resort to eating THAT thing. It would probably be really gamey anyway; 
nothing worth eating. Teddie was almost immediately startled. 


“Has the day finally come that you all want a little taste of Teddie!?” 


“Don’t answer that, it’s probably an innuendo.” 


“Is Teddie still in the bathhouse?” 


The group had all been down in the lounge, chatting it up and feasting on snacks. 
Which was strange because just a moment earlier they had eaten a shit ton of fish. | 
guess it was kind of like Chinese food; it felt like a lot when you first ate, but then 
five minutes later you were starving. And you also had diarrhea. What in god’s 
name do they put in that lo mein anyway? All the same, they were pretty much 
having a blast down here, though whether that was because Teddie wasn’t here to 
be annoying or not was hard to tell. 


“We saw these college girls while we were having dinner. He said he was gonna 
hold out in the bath until they showed up.” Kanji remarked with indifference. He had 
learned not to get involved with this kind of stuff, not unless he wanted to get his 
ass kicked anyway. So as a general rule of thumb anytime Teddie had plans ina 
bathhouse, he decided he should stay as far away as possible. Justin rolled his eyes 
with disgust. He just never learned his lesson, did he? 


“Sheesh, what’s he up to now...?” 


“You say that, but | bet you wish you were there with him right now, don’t you?” 
Chie scolded him with suspicion. It was no secret how Yosuke was, even when the 
news had leaked out that he was accounted for. Hell, Chie was one of the first to 
know since Maya needed to borrow make up from her and all. That said, it didn’t 
mean Yosuke wasn’t still perverted deep down, and he was well aware of that. And 
Maya was well aware of that if the way he tried to flirt with Rise was any indication. 
Sometimes she had to wonder if it was her own fault Yosuke did that; like she 
wasn’t good enough to keep his attention. Yosuke backed away a little bit, hands in 


a defensive pose. Let no one say he was going to try to score with some College 
girls when he had the only girl he needed. 


“Whaaat? That’s the worst.” Rise spat with slight disgust. At least, it sounded like 
that at first, but given the way she immediately grinned that seductive grin of hers 
like the succubus she was, it was probably meant to tease him. “Wouldn’t you 
rather spend time with us—I mean, me rather than people like that, Senpai?” 


“Bitch, | will CUT you.” Maya glared at Rise with great intensity. Yosuke was pretty 
alarmed, but then no one else was because no one could really understand her. 
Justin might have, but he had been taking a swig of cola and hadn’t seen any of the 
motions Maya made. Now Yosuke wasn’t sure whether to feel frightened to see 
Maya so... well... aggressive over this, or alarmed at the possibility of her actually 
shanking Rise. Come on, no need to draw blood over him, right. Still, Rise had 
reminded Yosuke of something he was rather excited about. 


“Dude, how awesome is it that we all get to stay overnight like this? And it’s co-ed! 
So why don’t we-“ 


“No.” Yukiko cut him off before he could even finish. Yosuke was needless to say 
baffled; though he should feel lucky Yukiko was the one to interrupt him. One more 
word out of him and Maya would have jabbed him in the stomach with her elbow. 
You know, for as nice a couple as they were, it actually bordered on abusive at 
points. Granted, Yosuke always deserved it, but hot damn. The amount of times 
Maya had to give Yosuke the death glare for flirting with another woman was simply 
uncountable. It was part of the reason Justin wished she would just dump his ass; 
but at the end of the day, Yosuke may have been a bit loose with the ladies, but 
they still loved each other dammit. He just needed to be disciplined at times. 


“But | didn’t even suggest anything yet.” Yosuke remarked with slight offense. 
Come on, he wasn’t thinking about THAT. | mean granted it sounded like that now 
that he thought about it, but still! Have a little more faith in the guy that was 
happily in a relationship that he wasn’t going to suggest a mass orgy... 


And suddenly Yosuke felt the need to cross his legs. Why? Oh, uh, no reason. 


“Sorry, were you going to say ‘play cards’?” Yukiko countered. You could see her 
smiling, but at the same point you could tell she was being sarcastic. Which made 
her the best at being sarcastic out of anyone in the room, Justin included. It was 
that she could still say it with a grin that made it especially powerful, if not 
somewhat creepy. Yosuke just sighed before sitting down. Fuck it; it wasn’t worth it. 


“Why don’t we go night skiing? I’ve always been impressed by people who can do 
that.” Rise interrupted. For obvious reasons that proposal didn’t go very far. Most of 
them being that everyone was tired. Some of them being that Naoto was just god 
awful and shouldn’t be let anywhere near a ski slope. 


“Then we'd have to take another bath afterwards. Honestly, I’m already exhausted 
from snowboarding all day.” Chie countered, words slow and lacking energy from 
her exhaustion. Coming from the girl who spent damn near every waking moment 
exercising, that should say something. 


“Then... Why don’t we do what people usually do when they get together at night?” 
Kanji spoke up. Now that was incredibly vague, and Justin never claimed to not have 
a dirty mind, so when that comment hit his ears it was almost offensive to his 
senses. Yosuke was still slightly more perverted mind you, but at the very least he 
never actually got around to suggesting anything. Kanji seemed pretty clear to 
Justin. And yet Justin was completely wrong. 


“Christ Kanji, we are not going to fu-“ 
“Tell ghost stories!” 


“Yes, yes let’s do that, and uh... only that.” Justin cleared his throat, avoiding eye 
contact as best he could, tapping his leg up and down nervously. Curse that filthy 
mind of his, one day it was going to get him into some serious trouble. 


“I don’t know...! Isn’t that usually a summer thing?” Chie questioned. Seemed like 
an odd thing to do, and it was true that Justin couldn’t picture telling ghost stories in 
the middle of winter. Usually that was the kind of thing you did sitting around a 
campfire with a some marshmallows on a stick. 


“Huh? Could it be that you’re actually scared of ghost stories?” Yosuke turned to 
tease Chie. Right, because not wanting to do something stupid made them scared 
of ghost stories apparently. Justin didn’t want to do this either, but it wasn’t 
because he was scared. Unless there were clowns. But otherwise, he just found 
ghost stories as a whole... well really fucking stupid. But then, | guess going through 
that creepypasta stage when he was younger had more or less desensitized him to 
anything really scary. 


“Stuff like in those stories actually happens in the moiuntains!” Rise stood up, very 
vocally against this as it would seem. And to think Yosuke had been trying to push 
Chie’s buttons, not Rise’s. Eh, whatever, he could run with it. “That one time during 
shooting was enough for me...” Chie immediately started to panic. She didn’t want 
to hear that stuff actually happened. She thought it was all supposed to be pretend. 
Yukiko certainly didn’t help with the matter either, though it was hard if she was 
doing it on purpose to scare the shit out of Chie. 


“Oh, our inn has a lot of spooky stuff, too! Once, we asked a customer how he liked 
his room, and he said the restroom was too dark... but his room didn’t have one! 
And sometimes, when you take pictures in that room during Obon, they don’t come 
out right!” Yukiko recapped, much to Chie’s displeasure. She was actually curling up 
on the couch right now with her knees wrapped underneath her arms in a near fetal 


position. Justin was surprised, he found all of this mildly amusing. This was like 
Twilight Zone stuff, or a bad Stephen King novel. Hell, maybe both! “Oh, and | heard 
that haniwa are occasionally found in the mountains around here. They say this 
entire area could have been a grave site long ago...” Justin raised his eyes from the 
ground with slight interest. It was just a rumor, but it did spark his curioisity all the 
same. 


“You know, I’d make a joke about this turning into Polteirgeist, but with the whole 
television thing going on between all of us, that doesn’t seem too far off.” Justin 
joked only slightly. Despite his attempt to lighten the mood, it seemed his pop 
culture reference had been more unnerving than anything. Especially to those who 
had actually seen the movie. And by that | mean Naoto, what being into older 
movies and all. She immediately jumped up from her seat to stand at attention, as if 
to make her stance very clear on this. Too bad her voice quivering gave away her 
true stance on all of this. 


“F-Folklore has little valid scientific evidence, but is a result of cultural significance 
and strong story elements... A-Any ‘ancient burial ground’ is likely just the site of a 
t-temple, so, um...” She frantically explained, hopefully trying to deter anyone from 
going on with their silly stories. And by that | mean absolutely frightful stories. If you 
were a coward that is. 


“You sure you want to go with the temple alternative?” Justin smirked a bit, putting 
his feet on the table much to the other’s annoyance. “Haven't you ever watched 
Temple of Doom? You know, the scene where the open the Arc of the Covenant and 
everyone’s FACE MELTS OFF.” Chie was apparently not an Indiana Jones fan given 
that she immediately withdraw into her shell, whimpering ever so slightly as she 
sunk into the sofa. Look, he was trying to scare Naoto, not Chie. “H-hey, it’s alright, 
I’m just joking.” 


“This is starting to get pretty good.” Yosuke chuckled slightly as he took in the sight 
of everyone's faces. Very few people seemed to be unafraid of whatever ghost story 
they would be discussing today, and amongst those people Justin was worried about 
Chie since she seemed so damn scared. No one had anything on Maya though. 
Superstition was never really questioned by Maya, so all this talk about ghosts and 
stuff had already scared her half to death and back. Which is... technically half to 
death and half to death, which should have killed her, but you get the point. 


“| can’t believe you guys! I’m having no part of this! I’m plugging my ears!” Chie 
shouted at the top of her lungs, trying to mute out the sound of the others talking 
about ghosts. Christ, she really wasn’t taking this well... Maybe Justin should just 
take her back to her room for the night. He was okay with this stuff, but clearly Chie 
was scared out of her wits end. 


“...Wouldn’t it be scarier to only hear bits and pieces of stories like that?” 


“Yeah, kinda like hearing only bits and pieces of a porno.” Justin remarked 
sarcastically, though not a single person seemed to question that possibility of him 
being serious. He shook his head with disbelief, raising his shoulders in that ‘what 
are you gonna do about it’ kinda way. “Oh come on! Don’t give me that look! 
Yosuke does the same exact thing!” 


“Well | just have magazines so | can’t hea- Wait a second, what am | saying!” 
Yosuke shouted with annoyance. Great, now HE looked like the pervert again. Well | 
guess congratulations to Justin on successfully managing to get attention away from 
himself. He succeeded at what he set out to do, even if it was at Yosuke’s expense. 
He’d do the same to Justin in a heartbeat, so | guess all was fair in love and war. He 
sighed before grinning again, trying to play off that he now looked like some kind of 
sex addict. “...Well, I'll start off, then. Yukiko can go last. Her stories are off-the- 
charts-creepy. Let’s see... It was over three years ago. A friend of mine in middle 
school told me this. It seems his sister went to a pretty prestigious private school, 
but she ended up running with the wrong crowd. Supposedly, she and a bunch of 
other girls were bullying another girl in their class. He said that she’d come home 
every night and laugh over the phone with her friends about the kid they were 
harassing. One day, she suddenly came home with a pale face. Ever since then, she 
started locking herself up in her room. No matter how much he asked what was 
going on, she’d completely ignore him. But he could hear her mumbling... She’d 
keep saying to herself: it’s my turn next... My friend got worried, so he went to ask 
his sister’s friends what was going on. But it turns out... All her friends had passed 
out for mysterious reasons and had been taken to the hospital... 


“And now it became a hospital story... great.” Justin sighed and shook his head, 
reaching his hands over to cover Maya’s ears. She didn’t need more reasons to be 
afraid of the hospital. Normally Maya would be pretty pissed off, but she did catch 
the whole hospital thing and would rather not know what happened next. She was 
just going to assume they died because doctors are just murderers after all. Yosuke 
grimaced slightly once he realized that mentioning the hospital was probably 
inappropriate given his audience, but he’d have to just adapt and not mention it 
anymore. 


“He was so scared that he didn’t know what to do. That night, at around 11:30... 
Suddenly his sister started screaming in her room! He ran into her room, and she 
was covering her ears and repeating, ‘She’s calling me! | can hear her...!’ But my 
friend couldn’t hear anything, and soon, his sister rushed out of the house... The 
next morning, she was found unconscious outside the school gates, just like her 
friends had been. In the end, she was taken to the hospital and recovered, but when 
he asked the people at school what happened... it seems the girl they were 
bullying... was dead. They said that the girl must’ve become a spirit that haunted 
them one by one-“ Yosuke never even got to finish his sentence because Chie 
jumped out of her seat and started screaming before dashing out, having just about 
enough of this bullshit. “Well uh... didn’t expect that.” 


“Well then. I’d call you an asshole, but given that I’m pretty sure that was the point 
of all of this... good job?” Justin mumbled a bit as he watched Chie run to the stairs, 
tears in her eyes. He should probably go say something. He didn’t need her up all 
night thinking any of that could actually happen. Yosuke had other plans though it 
would seem. 


“Well how about you Justin? You have any good scary stories?” 
“Huh? Oh uh, yeah sure. Let me just look up the script for Jaws: the Revenge.” 
“What? But that movie wasn’t scary.” 


“Clearly you’ve never seen the writing.” 


